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HAPPY NEW YEAR. one and
nll!l - Moy roses strew your
Wiy
And paths be glud wnd beautiful
on which you start to-day:
Muy hours ‘of gollon sunlight
bring but just n dish of rain
And graglous gilts of plessure hold the fulnt-
est toueh of piln
For slkles nee falecr which betimes the  clouds
Hivve ove: ¢t
And pleisure Is Lo sweoter whon tho grief and
pidn e pist
And If nmong your roses red the ivy Is en-
twined
Your henrt will beat the nearer to the heart of
h/ all mankind,

y Now Yoor, one and all! Akl wii

tn1|i whih you liss!

Moy adl the groclons charlties that heal and
sooLhio nul hlows

Drop down linto your wilting
vou o'or impart

o all the weary souls of men the joy whthin
your heart

Ifor hearts that hold no woarmih ne'er Koow
the joy it 15 to Hved

Our Uves pre moasured by the joy which we e
others give.

Let ull the searle golden with our deeds ol
gracious lovo,

And onrth will swing the

* that bends alove

hunds, and may

==

NixoN WATERMAN,

nearer to the sky

INCIPLE

A

Year's eve in that eold
where the snowy
the earth like a
arotoeting mantle from: Decomber to
Mavch nnd the nights are erisp and
b, with o vesinons tang in the air,

It wns New
andd glovious ¢limate
Hes on the Hosom of

lne to the forests of wlorous pine,
Noew Yoears eve nnd the merry jingle
of sleighbells in the little town of

Brandon made a harmonious  diseord
that reached the enrs of two peopla |«
who were having the fivst gquarrel of
their lives, and who jll't'hl‘tlll'*-- if they
had only known it—an absurd appenr-
ance, ome in o lnehrymose, the other in
n belliperent, state, It came abont in
the strangest way, this quarrel be-
t\\'m'n two maurried lovers who had es-

thlished  their lives upon a firm
[ andation of principle and respeet, as
woll e mutual love, before they took
vpon Liemselves the [‘l."-llll!!hi'l!ililit"- of
wodded life.

These were the first holidays sinee
their wedding and they had antici-
pated o senson of quict enjoyment with
vach other, and now they were hardly
on speaking terms,  And there was no
one to blame but themselves.

It happened in this way: Alice, Mrs
Bvershain, hivd been very anxious %o

malie her hugband, Horaee, 0 New
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Year's present, but had refrained
from prudentinl reasons. They were
saving money to pay on o home and
were exercising a rigid economy in
which both were equally interested.
If IMorace went without cigars and
other luxuries, his wife gave up hav-
ingr afternoon teas, and hired only one
domestie, who worked by the day. A
certiin amount was uu.vr\vd for t']!.ll"
ity, and as the end of the year ap-
pronched and eold  weather brought
extra demands, this fund gave ont and
liere were severnl enses of destitution
which they could not relieve, but were
compelled to hnnd over to the char
itable speiety of the church,

Therefore it wasat Alice's own sug-
pestion that the society got up a bazar
for the sale of contributed goods, and
toolk the procecds to ameliorate the
conditions of their poor.

This was the beginning of the
trouble,  When the sales were over,
they took the things that remained un-
sold and put them up at so much a
chance.  Alice had put her foot doewn
—it was a very pretty foot—against
the proceedings, but had been over-
persunded that it was perfectly right,
us the chureh would sanction it.  Still,
she only guve o negative consent, for
she wonld neither buy nor sell any of
the chances. But when one of her

| young friends took n conple of chunces

for her—u dressing-gown and chocolats
set—she had said, langhingly, that if
she won they might send them to her
address.

She did not say anything about it to
Hornee, who was too much occupied
with the closing business of the year
to uttend the bazar, and knew nothing
of this lottery fenture.

Nhe would not have had himknow it on




